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Gentle Mad, of rural * 
A By Nature firſt, a N 
Was fll'd with all thoſe oft ſenſations - 
Which we reſtrain in near relations, 
Leſt future huſbands ſhould be jealous,. 
And think their wives too fond of fellows. 
The morning ſun beheld her rove- 
A Nymph, or Goddeſs of the grove | 
At eve ſhe pac'd the dewy lawn, 
And call d each down ſhe ſaw, a faun l 
Then, ſcudding homeward, lock d her door, 
And turm d ſome copious volume o'er. 

Az | For 


( 4 ] 

For much ſhe read; and chiefly thols 15 
Great Authors, who in verle, or 11 

Or ſomething betubt both, unwind | , 


The ſecret (| prings which move the mind. 
Theſe much The read; and thought ſhe knew 


The human heart's minuteſt clue ; ; 

Yet ſhrewd obſervers ſtill declare, 

(To ſhow how ſhrewd obſervers are) ; 
Tho' Plays, which breath'd heroic flame, 
And Novels, in profuſion, came, 
Imported freſh and freſh from F rance, 
She-only read the heart's Romance. 

The World, no doubt, was well enough 
To ſmooth the manners of the rough ; | 
Might pleaſe the giddy and the vain, 

Thoſe tinſell d ſlaves of Folly's train. 
But, for her part, the trueſt taſte | 
She found was in retirement plac'd, 


Where, 


4.1 

Where, as in verſe it ſweetly flows, 
* On every thorn inſtruction grous.“ 

Not has the wild to be aloe,” 
As ſome affected Prudes have done; ; 
She knew 1 it was decreed on high 
We ſhould “ * increaſe, and multiply; ; 
And therefore, if kind Fate would Sant 


oe 


Her fondeſt wiſh, her only want, 
A cottage with the man { he ri 4 
Was what her gentle heart approv a; 
In ſome. delightful flirude | 
Where ſtep des might n ne'er intrude ; 
But Hymen guard the ſacred: ground, 

And virtuous Cupids hover round. 

Not ſuch as flutter on a fan 

Round Crete's vile bull, or Lure ſin; 
(Who ſcatter myrtles, ſcatter roſes,” 

And hold their fingers to their noſes.) _ 


A. ; But 
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But ſimp'ring, mild, and innocent 


£6 1. 


As Angels on a monument. 

Fate heard her prayer: a Lover came, 
Who felt, like her, th' innoxious flame * 
One who had trod, as well Ge. 

The flow'ry paths of Poefy ;: 

Had warm d himſelf with Milton's heat, 
Could ev'ry line of Pope repeat, | 

Or chaunt, m Shenftone's tender ſtrains, 
«© The Lover's hopes,” * the Lover's pains.” 


Attentive to the Charmer's tongue, 


With him ſhe thought no ev'ning long ; 
With Lim ſhe ſaunter d half the day; 
And ſometimes, in a laughing way, 
Ran o er the Catalogue by rote 

Of who might marry, and who not. 
Conſider, Sir, we're near relations 

I hope ſo in our inclinations.— | 


_ 


E 
In ſhort, ſhe look'd, the bluſh'd conſent ; = 
He graſp her hand,” in churen they went; 
And ey ry matron that was there: | 
With tongue ſo voluble and ſupple, 
She never ſaw a finer couple; | | 
Twas Tempe's vale, and Ennas plain. 
The fields aſſumid unuſuadl bdm 
And'ev'ry zephyr'breath'd perfume. 
The laughing Sun with ' genial beams 
Dane d lightly en ti exiting fte; 
And the pale Regent of the night 
In dewy ſoftneſs ſhed delight. 
"Twas Tranſport not to be expreſt; | 
"Twas Paradiſe But mark the E 


Two ſmiling Springs had wak'd the flow'rs 
That paint the meads, or fringe the bow'rs, 
9 (e 


RAS 
(Ve Lovers, lend your wond'ring'ears, * 
Who count by months; and not by years) 
Two ſmiling Springs had chaplets wove 
To crown their ſolitude, and Love: 
When lo, they find, they can't tell how, 
Their walks are not fo pleaſant now. 

The ſeaſons ſure were chang'd ; the place 
| Had, ſome how, got a diff rent face. 
Some blaſt had ſtruck the chearful ſcene ; 

The lawns, the woods were not ſo green. 
The ourlin grill, which murmur d by, 
| And once was liquid harmony, | 


Became a ſluggiſh, reedy pool : 

1 The days grew hot, the ev'nings cool. 
The Moon with all the ſtarry reign 
Were Melancholy's ſilent train. ; 
And then the tedious winter night— 
They could not read by candle light. 


Full 


Full ofty unknowing why they did, 
They call'd:un adventitious-ald} 1m. ws 
A faithful," her tite Dog, (uuns hs. 
Wich Tobit) and Telemachus s: 
Amus d their ſteps; and for a While 
They view d his gambols with a ſmile. 


The Kitten too was ical, 


She playd ſo oddly with her tal, | 
Or in the glaſs was pleas d to find 
Another cat; and-peep'd behind, 
Was deem'd intruſive noiſe no more. 
For rural viſits, now and then, 


Are right, as men muſt live with men- 


- 


* 


A new recruit, a dear delight?! 

Made many a heavy hour go down, 

At morn, at noon, at eve, at night: 
B 
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r her jokes for ever, | 

She was ſo 205 and o erf 
Yet neighbours were not quite the did, ; 

What joy, alas ! could converſe bring } 

With awkward creatures, bred at home 

The Dog grew dull, or troubleſome. 

The Cat had ſpoil'd the Kitten's merit, 


And, with her youth, had loſt her ſpirit. 


And jokes, repeated o er and Oer, 

Had quite exhauſted Jeany's ſtore. 

“ And then, my dear, I can't abide 
„This always faunt'ring fide by ſide.” — 
Enough, he cties | the reaſon's plain. 
For cauſes never rack your brain. 

Our neighbours are like other folks, 


Skip's playful tricks, and Jenny's jokes 
Are ſtill delightful, ſtill would pleaſe 
Me ey can at 


Look 


Look round, with an 
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On yonder helds, on 
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The azure cope, the flowirs bel, 


FE With all nn: 5 FAT 
| The rill-fall myomyrs ; and the mon 
Shines, as ne did, außer fan. | walks 264 
No change has mae; /rhe ſous fi, if 
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No comer bruſtid us vith bis rail. 
The ſcene's the fame, dhe ſame eng weather— 
Ws LIVE, ur DEAR, 00 MUCH TOGETHER, 
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| Agreed. a rich old PTY 
And added wealth the means ſupplies. 
With eager haſte to Town they flew, 
Where all muſt pleaſe, for all was new. 
But here, by ſtrict poetic laws, 
Deſcription claims it's proper pauſe. 1 
B 2 7 The 
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m 
The toly Morn had "rais'd her bend» 10 


From old Tithonub' fifffon bed/·· 


And embrio ſunbeams ſtem che aſt, NIE 


. 


nd 


* * OY 
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Half chok d, were ſtruggling thro" the miſt, 


The village crowded round to gaze: - 
The pert poſtilion, now promoted 


From driving plough, and neatly booted. 


(As greater folks than he have done) 


Look'd round; and, with a coxcomb air, 


Smack d loud his laſh: The happy pair 


Bow d graceful, from a ſep' rate door, 
And Jenny, from the ſtool before. 

Roll fwift, ye wheels ! to willing eyes 
New objects ev ry moment rife. 
Each carriage paſſing on the road, 


From the broad waggon's pond rous load 


To 


E . 

To ha light ———— n 
The giddy driver, ſeems 59 orb 14 N 
Were themes ſor hanmleſß Gare fit,, tir 
And gave freſh. ſorog to. Jenny's, wit... > 11H 
Whate er ocurr d., tums all.delightful, . ; 1; 
No noiſe was harſh, na, danger ffightfl. 
The daſh and ſplaſn tho thick anch thin, 

The bair-breadth ſeapes, the ballug inn, 
(Where well-bred landlords. were ſo read 
| To welcome-in the-ſquire, and lady. 
Dirt, duſt, and ſun; they bore with. eaſe, 
Determin d to be pleas d. and pleaſe. : 

Now nearer Town and all aggag 
They know dear London by it's ſeg. 
Bridges they croſs, thro;, lanes, they wind, 
Leave Hounſlow's dang” rous heath behind. 
Thro Brentfiod win paſſage free 
By roaring, Wilkes and Liberty |. 
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Ar Knightſbridye'Web the ſhorting way, 
(Where Bays' 8 woe in * ot] | 
O'er P iccadilly's pavement glide, 915 * 


(With palaces to. grace it side) 
Til Boni ktrest with ts lamps #261256" 
Concludes the journey of three days. 
Why ſhould we paint, in tedious 4 
How ev ry day, and all day long, 
They drove at firſt with curious haſte 
Thro' Lud's vaſt town; or, as they paſs d 
Midſt riſings, fallings, and repairs 
Of ſtreets on ſtreets, and ſquares on ſquares, 
Deſcribe how ſtrong their wonder grew 
At buildings —- and at "builders too. 
Scarce leſs aſtoniſhment aroſe 
At architegts more fair than too 
Who built as high, as widely ſpread 
Th' enormous loads that cloath'd their head. 


—— 
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For Britiſh dames new follies love, . 
{| Ge * 19 ery 20077 - 28 


And, if they can't invent, MEM! 
8 WO cref} Pagodas vic, 7 7" bes 10 


# Ir 0 01 25 


Some nod, like Pix S towr, ah, 
Meduſs's fra 8, Aich Paulas creft, * 


7111 


Convcly d. "contarted, and ed 
With incermingliog. dera, and Row" , 9 


1g 


And corn, and graſs, and ſhepherds Dow TH, 


Stage above tage the turrets run, 
Like pendent groves of Baye, 


Till nodding from 1 the r *y 
Otrants's. plumes envelop 411 


Whilſt the black ewes, WhO om whe hairs 


Feed harmale on, in paſtures. fair, + 
Unconſcious that: their rails perſume, i 
In ſcented curls, ; che Drawing-room. | 


—— — — — — 


When Night her. „ 


And ſober folks gear d 40 bod, 
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To ev'ry public place they flow; - "Mts An 


0 


Where Jenny told them who nd Wo! oP, - 


Money was always at command, 
And rip d with Pleaſure hand i in. hand.” 
Money was equipage, was ſhow, - 
Gallini's, Almack's, and Soho; 3 

The paſſe par tout thro ev'ry.vein 

Of Diſſipation's hydra reign. 

O London, thou prolific ſauree, 
Parent of Vice, and Folly's nurſe! { 
Fruitful as Nile thy copious ſprings 
Spawn hourly births, —and all with flings : 
But happieſt far the He, or She, 

I know not which, that livelier dunce 
Who firſt contriv'd the Cotere, 

To cruſh domeſtic bliſs at once. 
Then grinn'd, no doubt, amidſt the dames, | 
As Nero fiddled to the flames. 


4 * 1 


Of thee, Pantheon let me ſpeak 
With rev rence, tho in numbers weak ; 
Thy beauties. Satire's frown beguile, 
We ſpare the follies for the pile. 
Flounc d, furbelow d, AF trick d for ſhow, 
With lamps above, and lamps below, 

Thy charms even modern taſte defy'd, * 
They could not ſpoil thee, tho they try'd. 

Ah pity that Time's haſty wings 
Muſt ſweep thee off with vulgar things | 
Let architects of humbler name 
On frail ke build their fame, 

Their nobleſt works wy world might Want— 
Wyarr ſhould build in adamant. N 


But what are theſe to ſcenes which lie 
Secreted from the vulgar eye, 
And baffle all the pow'rs of ſong ?— 


A brazen throat, an iron tongue 
GC | (Which 


** 
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(Which poets wiſh-for, when at length 
Their ſubject ſoars above their ſtrength) 
Would ſhun the taſk. Our humbler Muſe, 


(Who only reads the public news, 


And idly utters what ſhe gleans 
From chronicles and magazines) 
Recoiling feels her feeble fires, 


And bluſhing to her ſhades retires. 


Alas! ſhe knows not how to treat 

The finer follies of the Great, 

Where = Democritus, thy ſheer 

Were vain, as Heraclitus' tear. 

Suffice it that by juſt degrees 

They reach'd all heighths, and roſe with eaſe ; 
(For Beauty wins it's way, uncall d, 

And ready dupes are ne er black-bal['d.) 

Each gambling Dame She knew, and He 
Knew ev'ry Shark of Quality ; 


10 


two! 


From the grave, cavtious few, who live 
On thoughtleſs Youth, and living thrive, 
To the light Train WhO mitnic-France, 
And the ſoft Sons of Nonchalance. 
While Jenny, now no more of uſe, 
Excuſe ſucceeding to excuſe, 
Grew piqu'd, and-prudently withdrow 
To ſhilling Whiſt, and chicken Lu. 
Advance d to Faſhion's wav ring head, 


They now, where once they follow 'd, led. 


Devis d new ſyſtems of delight, 

A-bed all day, and up all night, 

In diff rent circles reign'd ſupreme, 

Wives copied her, and Huſbands him ; 

Till fo divinely Life ran on, 

So ſeparate, ſo quite bon ton, 

That meeting in a public place 

They ſcarcely knew each other's face. 
C2 


At 


1 2 1 

At laſt they met, by his deſire, 
A-tete-a-tete acroſs the fire; 
Look'd in each other's face a- while 
With half a tear, and half a ſmile. 
The ruddy health, which wont to grace 
With manly glow his rural face, 
Now ſcarce retain'd it's fainteſt ſtreak; 
So fallow was his leathern cheek. 
She lank, and pale, and hollow-ey'd, 
With rouge had ſtriven in vain to hide 
What once was beauty, and repair 
The rapine of the midnight air. 
Silence is eloquence, tis ſaid. 
Both wiſh'd to ſpeak, both hung the head. 
At length it burſt, ! Tis time, he cries, 
When tir'd of folly, to be wiſe. 
&* Are you too tir d? - then check d a groan. 


She wept conſent, and he went on. 
6 | „How 


| ( 21 1 


How delicate the married life | + 

« You love your huſband, I my, wiſe. 

Not ev n ſatiety could me, 1 
Nor diſſipation queneh the flame. 15 

« True to the bias of our kind  _ 

« 'Tis happineſs we wiſh. to find. 
In rural ſcenes retir d we ſought. 
« Js e eee 
8 Tho bleſt with Love's indulgent ſtore, 
„We found we wanted ſomething more. 
_ & *Twas company, 'rwas friends to ſhare. 
The bliſs we languiſh'd. to declare. 

« 'T was- ſocial converſe, change of ſcene; 

« To ſoothe the ſullen hour of ſpleen ; 
Short abſences to wake deſire, 

And feet regrets to fan the fire. 

We left the loneſome place; and found, 
In Diflipation's giddy round. 
«. A thou- 


1 
«4 thouſand novelties to wake 
15 The ſprings of life and not to break. 
« As, from the neſt not wand'ring far, 


In light excurſions thro the air, 

The feather'd tenants of the grove 

2 Around in mazy circles move, 
« (Sip the cool ſprings that murm'ring'flow, 
„Or taſte the bloſſom on the bough.) 

« We ſported freely with the reſt; 

« And, ſtill returning to the neſt, 


In eaſy mirth we chatted o'er 


The tritles of the day before. 


gBehold us now, diſſolving quite 
« Tn the full ocean of delight ; 


« Tn pleaſures ev'ry hour employ, 
% Immers'd in all the world calls joy * 
Our affluence eaſing the expence 


Of ſplendour, and magnificence. 


[1], 

« Our company, th exalted ſet 
&« Of all that's gay, and all that's great: 
e Nor happy yet! — and where's the wonder? 


„Wr LIvE; MY DEAR, TOO MUCH, Asux DER.“ 


The moral of my, Tale is this, 
Variety's the ſoul of blig. - 
But ſuch. Variety alone. 
As makes our home the more our own. 
As from the heart's impelling pow'r 
The life-blood pours it's genial ſtore ;. 
Tho', taking each a various way, 
The active ſtreams meandring play 
Thro' ev'ry artery, ev'ry vein, 
All to the heart return again ; i 


From thence reſume their new career, 


But ſtill return, and center there: 
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Muſt from the 


Muſt there recruit their lang 
And gain freſh vigour from their ſource. 


So real e below. 


Heart ſincerely flow; 


Nor, lit ning to the Syren's ſong, 
Muſt ſtray too far, or reſt too long. 
All human pleaſures thither tend; 
Muſt there begin, and there mit ad; 7 
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